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rather precarious business, now tamely stalked away in the
gloaming, while here and there a crouching camel, the packages
yet on his back, and his sleeping driver close by, awaited the
opening of the warehouse at whose door they had passed the
night. Early though it was, the market-gates were already un-
closed, and the guardian sat wakeful in his niche. On leaving
the market we had yet to go down a broad street of houses
and gardens cheerfully intermixed, till at last we reached the
western wall of the town, or, rather, of the new quarter added
by 'Abd-Allah, where the high portal between round flanking
towers gave us issue on the open plain, blown over at this hour
by a light gale of life and coolness. To the west, but some
four or five miles distant, rose the serrated mass of Djcbel
Shomer, throwing up its black fantastic peaks, now reddened
by the reflected dawn, against the lead-blue sky. Northward
the same chain bends round till it meets the town, and then
stretches away for a length of ten or twelve days' journey,
gradually losing in height on its approach to Meshid 'Alec and
the valley of the Euphrates. On our south we have a little
isolated knot of rocks, and far ofT the extreme ranges of Djebel
Shomer or 'Aja', to give it its historical name, intersected by
the broad passes that lead on in the same direction to Djcbel
Solma. Behind us lies the capital. TelaTs palace, with its
high oval keep, houses, gardens, walls, and towers, all coming
out black against the ruddy bars of eastern light, and behind,
a huge pyramidical peak almost overhanging the town, and
connected by lower rocks with the main mountain range to
north and south, those stony ribs that protect the central heart
' of the kingdom, In the plain itself we can just distinguish by
the doubtful twilight several blackish patches irregularly scat-
tered over its face, or seen as though leaning upward against
its craggy verge; these are the gardens and country-houses of
'Obeyd and other chiefs, besides hamlets and villages, such as
Kefar and 'Adwah, with their groves of palm and " Ithcl" (the
Arab larch), now blended in the dusk. One solitary traveller
on his camel, a troop of jackals sneaking off to their rocky
caverns, a few dingy tents of Shomer Bedouins, such arc the
last details of the landscape. Far away over the southern hills
beams the glory of Canopus, and announces a new Arab year;
the pole-star to the north lies low over the mountain tops.